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“The Cloud With a Silver Lining”
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What had she done? What
she done? Was it possible ~that only[
a few hours before she had given a|
would 1'nﬂue:ncei

promise which

all her life? It
like a strange incomprehensible dream !

future seemed |
that in her first desolation antl weak-:

]
ness she had yielded at a word of en-
treaty, and had said to herself that,|
|

since love wag not for her, she wouldi

.take the friendship offered as a suh-i
stitute, and build up another edifice

on the ruined castle which had]

crumbled so soon, She felt dazed and
‘hewildered and wretched; but through

all her bewilderment she did not lose

sight of one thought—at least Step-]
hen' would not guess, would not even
suspect that.

“Are you not putting in too much
little girl?” laughing

tea, Stephen’s

voice said suddenly. “I am afraid to
state the number of spoonfuls you
have put in.” . '

“Have I?” she questioned, with a‘
“I did not notice.
like
-suddenly glanc-'

:little forced laugh.

Never mind; we all our tea

strong. By the bye”
ing across at him with shining fever-
ish brown eyes—“I had forgotten to
ask ygu how is Miss Neil?”

“She is better this afternoon, thank
Ivou,” he answered, rather absently.

“I am very glad. I was surprised

to hear of her illness. Dr. Eliot was

telling me that she was frightened
at—something.”

“Yes, I think that caused it,” Step-
“She had

been greatly terrified, for she faint-

'hen said, rather gravely.

'ed away when we spoke to her, and

reems quite afraid to be alone.”
“I have not heard of—of any sus-
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Manitoba Woman Thanks LydiaE.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound

Crandall, Manitoba.—‘‘When I was
a young girl at home and working I
had terrible pains, almost more than I
could bear, and I was not regular.
These troubles kept me so tired all
the time that I had no strength and
no ambition to join in with my friends
and have a good time. I was just tired
and miserable always and life just
seemed as if it wasn’'t worth living.
1 saw so much in the papers about
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

und, and then I had a friend who
B:d taken it and told me about it, so
I got some. Every month after tak-
ing it I got stronger and I soon did
not suffer every month. It stopped
the pains and helped me in other
ways. Then when my babies were
coming I was tired and worn out the
first three months and ached- ba_dig.
I took the Vegetable Compotnd right
aleng and must say it made a new
woman of me and able to do mywork,
and it helped me through
ment. You see I am a farmer’s wife
with a big house to look after, and
three babies ndw. 1 have told ever
£0 many women about your medicine.
Just'last week 1 got a letter fr
my old chum in the

had ,

! rible fear,

i sion in his gaze!

| jected lovers,
' engagement?”

| gagement, Sidney?”

: should congratulate me.

ER III

picious characters—having been seen
ahout,” Sidney said, rather hesitating-
ly, her brown eyes intent upon the
tea-pot, for she dared not look up and
meet the grave questioning look of
the gray eyes which were watching
her so-anxiously, wondering why she
was so changed, this girl who had
been so sweet and frank and true

1,” he answered, smiling a
“But I am afraid it was not

“Nor
little.
a suspicious character who frightened
her.” S =

“Was it a dog then,v do you sup-
pose?” the girl asked, able to speak
more although she

dreaded his next words’ with a ter-

calmly now,

“No,” he answered gravely; and
something in his volce forced her to
raise her eyes.

IIis were grave, tender, compassion-
there was surely compas-
He pitied her—he
guessed then! Ah, she would show
him that he was mistaken, that she

ate—yes,

needed no pity!
“Then what
she said, with a litle laugh.

it have been?”
“A ghost,
perhaps—the ghost of one of her re-

could

who is furious at her

“That is a inore likely conjecture,” |
Stephen Daunt said, gravely, crossing
the room and standing by the mantel-
piece. “You heard, then, of her en-

“On, yes!” Sidney answered, gayly.
“Dr, Eliot told me this morning, and
I was going to congratulate——" She
broke off suddenly, and turned to the
door. “Ah, there is Dolly!” she add-
ed, running forward to meet her with
two little eager hands outstretched.
“Just in time, dear, for tea and con-
gratulations!”

“Tea first, then, /please," Dolly
sajd, laughingly, “and congratulations
:after, although I don’t see why you
Stephen, 1
hope you are not tired of waiting,”
she added, with an arch glance at
him, which he met with a half-sor-

rowful smile. \

“I have not been here long,” he an-
swered. “It is not much past five,
Dolly.”

“I hoped to be here soomer, but I
had to go to so many places before
I could match my silk. Sidney, how
are you? I have not seen youn for
days. Why have you not been to see
me?”

She had thrown aside her hat and
gloves, and glancing from one to the
other with a questioning look in her
bright eyes. Something was wrong,
she saw. What was it?

To Sidney, although she had al-
ways loved Dolly Daunt ‘dearly, the
sight of ker: blue eyes ~amd - golden
head “sunning over with curls” had
never been 80 welcome as it was to-
day. - That tete-a-tele: with Stephen

or two little adventures during her
shopping, which she told comically,
and she had met Mr. Greville—Law-
yer Greville, as he was generally
called in Ashford.

“He told me Chrissie was coming
home in a few days, Sidney,” she
said, laughingly. .“And, when I ask-
ed him what had become of le beau
Francois, he growled out something
about neither knowing nor caring.”
Sidney’s cheeks weére not white now,

| as she bent her head over the cups

and saucders. “He is such a grumpy
old fellow,” Dolly went on, sipping
her tea, “Just-fancy having such a
father!
and Frank are_afraid of him. Sidney,
did Stephen tell you about
fright yesterday?”

“Dr. Eliolt'told me this morning,”
Sidney answered quietly.

“She has been quite ill and hyster-
ical ever since, and that tiresome
flance of hers has been worrying me
all day long,” Dolly remarked, with
a laughing glance at brother,
“Were you surprised to hear of the
engagement, Sidney?”

“Not at all

Oh, how awkward!”

her

I had been expecting
it.

She had been handing Dolly her
cup refilled, and in doing so had up-
set it over the pretly afternoon tea-
cloth.

“What a pity!” Dolly sald. “Will
it wash, Sidney? Yes? Oh, then, it
does not so much matter! So we are
to have a wedding at Lambswold!”
she went on merrily. “It will be quite
an event, Of course, as Sibyl has no
home of her own, it will take place
from there.”

“I supposed it would,” Sidney said
slowly; her lips seemed dry and stiff,
and would not answer readily at her

will. “When is it to be, Dolly?”

~*“Soon. The bridegroom-elect is im-
patient; is he not, Stephen? Mamma
was s0 pleased,” continued Dolly;

know, Sidney; she thinks Sibyl's
beauty would excuse any infatuati(;n.
as indeed it would—don’t you think
s0?”

Without waiting for an answer,
Dolly flitted across the room to the
piano, and began turning over some
of the music.

“Any new ‘songs, Sidney?” she ask-
ed. “Ah, here is ‘Guinevere!’ What
a lovely thing it is!”

“Yes,

Do you know it, Dolly?”

asked Sidney, leaving the tea-table

and following Dolly, passionately
longing to be out of the reach of the
grave gray eyes which were follow-
ing her so inquiringly.
“Sibyl has it, and I
Dolly answered.
“Will you sing it then, Dolly? There
is one part I cannot quite make out.”
Dolly sat down at the piano, and
ran her little fingers over the keys.
“I can’t sing it as Sibyl does, can
I, Stephen?” she said, laughing, as
she shot back a merry glance at her
brother.

learned it,”

But Stephen made no answer; he
the mantelpiece,
leaning against it, his face pale and
grave, even to sadness. Dolly’'s pret-
ty voice, not very pdwerrul, but very
sweet, rose softly— v

wag standing by

(To be continued.)
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TALCUM POWDER

Use Mavis Talcum Powder
freely after. your bath—it gives
a luxurious sense of perfect
comfort. Its sweet perfume

. adds to the effect. 20

‘ V. VIVAUDOU, INC.
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YOU CAN DEPEND ON IT!

Always—in any climate—at any season—any hour! You'll
never run out of pure, rich milk if, aside from daily require-

ments, you keep a dozen tins in

sweetened cow’s milk nothing added, nothing taken away,
except half the natural water content which is evaporated
that this choice milk may be put up in handy form. -

JREE RECIPE BOO
Bordons

ARLES

b USE IT WHEREVER THE RECIPE CALLS FOR MILK

reserve. St. Charles is un-

K T. A. MacNAB & CO.,
St. John’s, Nfid. Agents,

MILK.
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Does a Mother -
Know Her Own Child

A problem calling for the wisdom
of Solomon recently baffled the judge
of a London court.

Two women both claimed a baby,
each declaring that she was its moth-
er . Finally, ithe more tearful of the
disputants pointed out that the child
had a cord from the inner part of the
upper lip to the gum that occurs only
once in two thousand cases, and that
she herself and two of her other
children possessed the same pecuu-
liarity, whereupon the other mother
showed that this formation cropped
out again and again in her family!

Though a mother should know her
own child, such strange dramas are
not uncommon There was one only
a few months ago at Feldkirk, in the
Tyrol. Two boys, both one year old,
were placed in a children’s home by
their mothers, and one of them died.
The survivor was claimed by both wo-
men, and the magistrate, after hear-
ing the arguments, ordered that the
boy should remain in the home for
three years and then. be brought to
court, so that any likeness to one or
the other woman may be noted by ex-
perts. #

Equally remarkable was a case
which came before a London stipen-
diary. Three mothers laid claim to
a child which had been found on a
doorstep. One was soon got rid of,
as it was evident she wanted the
child merely to obtain possession of
the clothes with which it had been
supplied; -but the others, both of
whom had undoubtedly had a child
kidnapped, were not to be shaken off.
So a magistrate was called upon to
adjudicate between them. After a
stern fight, he awarded the baby to
the woman whom it most closely re-
sembled.

In connection with another little
castaway there was_a strange imbro-
glio. Shortly after it. was found its
portarit was reproduced in several
newspapers, and, as g result, a wo-
man called at the workhouse into
which it had been admitted, identified
it and fook it away. Only an hour
later another distressed mother turn-
ed up at the institution in guest of
the child, which, she said, had been
kidnapped. She was given the mame
and address of the other woman, who,
on being confronted by her, refused
to part with it, declaring that she
could recognize it as her own among
ten thousand, if only by a certain
birthmark.

Kidnapped And Disappeareds -
Baffled, but by no means dismayed,
the temporarily unsuccessful woman
engaged a private detective, who ev-
entually kidnapped the child with two

ing in one of the London parks, and
the same day she and the much-ym-
ed bantling disappeared. - :

Very singular, too,

mothers as it was being given an air-| 1

were the results :

son, she was given a boy, who, she
thought, was not her own. She re-
monstrated; but, on being told that
diptheria altered the appearance of
children, she took him away, though
very reluctantly. About a month af-

iterwards, when she was in the street,

she pointed to a child in a perambula-
tor. “That’'s my child!” she scream-
ed.

The women came to blows, and
there was a battle royal between them
over the ownership of the child.
the end, however, they agreed that a
mistake had been made in the hospital,
and exchanged children.

Pian to Harness

BAY OF FUNDY TIDES.

Hydraulic engineers from New York
said that.a project sponsored by Dex-
ter P,_&€ooper to generate 500,000 to
700,000 electric horse power by har-
nessing the tides of the Bay of Fundy
in two inlets near Eastport, Maine,
is feasible from an engineering stand-
point agd “the most promising de-

COLLARS

Unmatched for style,
comfort and ser\(ice-
ability.

TheyAhave ample
space § to permit
cravat to slide easily
and smoothly—and
Linocord j Unbreak-
able Buttonholes.

In!

| quietl

-} insects.

k
velopment in the %ectrical world in a
decade.” '

A State-wide referendum is to be
taken in Maine on September 14 to
decide whether, if the scheme is car-
ried out, the sale of power outside the
State shall be permitted.

Mr. Cooper estimates the cost of the
project at about $75,000,000 and he be-
lieves construction could be com-
pleted in five years. The flow of the
tides would be regulated by a system
of -enormous gates.

CONFEDERATION LIFE.
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Playing for Safety

Billy had received an
from the mayoress of the town in
| which he lived, asking him to honour
the annual children's garden party
with his presence,

Naturally, 'he felt the importance
of the occasion and was extremely
proud of being present, so muck so,
that he puffed out his chest and grew
unduly noisy, as if to make certain
everyone knew he was there. Finally,
| the hostess decided to take him in
hand, and said:

“Willie, unless you behave properly,
I shall have to send you home.”

Billy looked at her soberly for a
second, His expression was that of a
somnambulist who ‘has been told of
his sleep-walking. Then suddenly
he brightened up with his boyish
smile,

“No,” he sald confidently, “you
can’'t send me home until five o’clock.
My invitation reads ‘From two till
five'.”

How’s your system? Let us
diagrose it’s ailments, and pre-
!seribe the proper Remedies. We
lare Plumbing and 'Heating Doc-
tors. RING 1567—aug31,2i
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Fish That Shoot |

The totote. a fish that is well known
to travellers in the Islands of Mal-
aysia, s an expert marksman. It
feeds upon insects. Swifming quietly
along the rivers it watches all the
plants on the bank, and when it finds
,one with many insects on its leaves
| or branches it steals up close, fills
its gills with water, takes accurate
aim and shoots the water with force
at the insects. Its aim is absolutely
accurate and the water jet mnever
misses. its objeet. It kills the insects
and washes them into the water so
that the totote may devour them. The
bandroic, a large fish found on the
Mediterranean shores of Africa,
covers itself with mud, raises a small
flag-like appendage of its lips and
awaits the inquisitiveness of
smaller fish that mistake the flag for
When a number of these

 TROY,N. Y., Us 8.

|small fish assemble around the flag
jthe bandoric opens its large
: ke g S i

invitation |
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Just to remind you that we have been taijyp,
for over thirty years. Our workers have sep,

their apprenticeships at home and abroag, Oy
cutters have kept abreast of the times ané
when the latest is out, you can get i af
MAUNDER’S. . ‘
My workers’ motto 18 not how quickly it can
done, but how neatly. New Goods continuglly
arriving. Write for samples. :

JOHN MAUNDER

TAILOR & CLOTHIER,
281-283 Duckworth Street.
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Does Your Husbhand
Look Seedy?

Eut him inside one of our $1.50 Negligee Shirts, colla
im with a Collar that suits him, tie him up with 4
stylish Bow or String Tie, and crown him with one of
our latest and stylish Caps. Then he'll look like a lover
again.
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DRESS ECONOMICALLY AND WELL!
Just visit one of our Stores and get our prices.

Spurrell the Tailor,

365 Water St. Grand Falls. 240 Duckworth St,

Send for Samples and measuring forms if you livs
out of town.
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“NUGGET
BOOT POLISH

IS A GOOD THING WORTH
TRYING.

“NUGGET” Shoe Polis:»—a pre-
paration for polishing, preserving
and waterproofing the leather—is
now available in the Chief Stores of
Newfoundland. If you have not
tried a tin and tested its waterproof-
ing qualities, buy a tin of ‘NUGGET’
to-day.

Good shoes deserve a good Shoe
Polish, so give “NUGGET” a trial.
We are confident the results will
please’ you.

\
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Your Efficienc
In all business affairs will be immeasurably en-

hanced if you are conscious that your clothes
are absolutely correct. Tailored in the conser-

vative American Tailor way. ~ - -

-
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“W. P. Shortall

“'Phone: 477, .

800 Water Street. P.0. Box: 48

THE AMERICAN TAILOR.
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